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Beauty and 
the Beast 


illustrated 


'y 
ROBERT AYTON 


based on a traditional French fairy tale 


Once, long ago, a rich merchant lost 
his whole fortune. All he had left was 
a little house in the country, and he 
went there to live, taking his three 
daughters with him. 


The two elder daughters were angry 
at having to live in the country, and 
they did nothing but complain all day. 


But the youngest daughter cheerfully 
looked after the house and helped her 
father in his vegetable garden. 


She was her father’s favourite, and he 
called her Beauty. 


One day the merchant had to go away 


on business. 


“Are there any special presents you 
would like me to bring back?” he 
asked his daughters. 


The older sisters both asked for 
precious jewels, but Beauty just 
smiled and said,“I should love to 
have some white roses.” 


The merchant promised to bring each 
of them what they had asked for. 


The merchant’s business did not take 
long, and he was soon on his way 
home. But when darkness fell, he lost 
his way in the forest. 


Before long he came to a palace. 
As he drew near to it, he saw that 
the door was open. 


After making sure his horse had food 
and shelter, the merchant went inside. 
No one seemed to be there, but he 
found a table set with a splendid feast. 
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The merchant waited to see if anyone 
came. No one did, so he ate every 


scrap of food. 


Afterwards, he found a comfortable 


where he went to sleep. 
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Next morning, to his surprise, the 
merchant found a new suit in place 
of his own. He put it on and went 
to the room where he had eaten 
the night before. 


Breakfast was waiting for him. “I can 


hardly believe my good fortune,” he 
said to himself as he ate. 


As the merchant set off to get his 
horse, he saw some white rose bushes 
and remembered his promise to 
Beauty. 


Just as he was about to pick a rose, 
a furious voice cried, “Those are my 
roses!” The merchant turned to see 
a huge, ferocious-looking Beast 
glaring at him. 


“T gave you food, and a bed, and new 
clothes,” bellowed the Beast. “Now 
you steal my roses as well! For that, 
you shall die!” 


The merchant shook with fear. 
“Please don’t kill me,” he begged. 
“The roses are for my daughter.” 


The Beast had little pity, but he 
looked thoughtfully at the merchant. 
Then he said, “Only one thing can 
save you. You must promise to return 


in a month’s time, bringing with you 
the first living thing to meet you when 
you get home.” 


The terrified merchant had to agree. 


The merchant quickly found his way 
home. At first, as he rode, he was just 
happy to be free. 


Then he began to wonder who or 
what would be first to greet him — 
would it be his cat, or his dog? Then 
a terrible thought came to him — it 
might be Beauty! 


And of course, it was. 


When the merchant sadly told his 
daughter of his promise, Beauty said 
that such a promise must be kept. 


So when four short weeks had passed, 
the merchant rode back to the palace 
with a heavy heart. In his arms he 
held his favourite daughter. 


At the palace, a table was set and 
waiting for them. But Beauty and her 
father were too unhappy to eat. 


Suddenly they heard heavy footsteps, 
and the Beast strode in. “Is this the 


daughter who likes white roses?” he 
asked gruffly. 
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“Yes,” said the merchant. “She made 
me keep my promise to you.” 


“T shall not harm her,” said the Beast 
gently. “But you must leave now.” 


Beauty wept when her father left. But 
in her room she found a magic mirror 
that said, 


“Little Beauty, dry your eyes, 

You’ve no need for tears and sighs. 
Gaze into this looking glass, 

And what you wish will come to pass.’ 


bd 


This made Beauty feel more hopeful. 


As the weeks passed, Beauty realised 
that the Beast wasn’t really 
frightening. He was always ant 
kind to her, and in Z\ € 
time she grew fond ; 
of him. 
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Then one day the Beast asked Beauty 
to marry him. Beauty had to say no. 
Although she liked him, she could 
never marry a Beast! 


One morning, Beauty looked in her 
mirror and asked to see her father. 
She was shocked to see that he was ill. 


When she asked the Beast if she 
could go home, he looked sad. 


“T’ll come back as soon as I can,” 
Beauty promised. 


The Beast gave her a ring. “Lay this 
on your table when you want to 
return,” he told her. 


In an instant, Beauty was at home. 
And as soon as her father saw her, he 
began to get better. 
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The weeks passed swiftly. Then one 
night Beauty dreamed of the Beast. 
He was lying in the rose garden, weak 
and ill. He was starving himself to 
death because he couldn’t bear to live 


without her. 


When Beauty awoke, she knew what 

she must do. She laid her ring on the 

table and the next moment she found 
herself beside the poor Beast. 


“Dear Beast,” she said, “don’t die. 
I do love you, and I will marry you!” 


Suddenly there was a flash of light, 
and the garden was filled with music. 
Where the Beast had been, there 
stood a handsome young prince. 


“Oh, Beauty, you’ve set me free,” he 
said. “Long ago, a wicked fairy turned 
me into a Beast, and only the love of 
a beautiful woman could break the 
spell. You are the beautiful woman, 
Beauty!” 


Beauty and the Prince were married 
amidst great joy, and Beauty’s father 
came to live nearby. Together, they all 
lived happily ever after. 
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FAVOURITE 
TALES 


Ladybird Favourite Tales are the timeless, treasured 
stories that generations of children have grown up 
with and loved. These easy-to-read retellings, 
enhanced by exciting, richly colourful illustrations, 
faithfully capture all the magic of the original stories. 
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